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Just a dream? 


Author's Notes: 
Completely fictional 


Thanks for your support on my other two stories | may be here to stay. Please leave feedback otherwise | 
wouldn't know how to improve or know that | was any good at writing this sort of stuff. 


The Darkness are preparing for another cracking show, coming towards the end of their 2013 Outreach 
Programme, Dan's birthday is only a week away, Justin, Ed and Frankie are planning what to do even though 
they are playing Oxford on that day. "Shall we get him a stripper?" Justin asked. 

"Justin, he's going to be 31" Frankie replied coldly. 

"So?" 

"We've already got him a cake booked for the night. We give it to him onstage." 

"Any bright ideas Ed?" 

"We could just have a party on the bus? Simple yet effective." 

"We could do. We've got the day off the next day." Frankie replied. Justin wasn't too sure. 


"Well if we have a party we need to make it a bit special, out of the ordinary." 

"We're already having it on a bus. Surely that's ‘out of the ordinary enough." Ed remarked. 

"lll get him something special." 

"No strippers." Ed and Frankie said simultaneously. Justin wondered off to his bunk, looking through his phone 
then got a call from Dan who wants them down for sound check. Justin went back through and gathered up 
Frankie and Ed. 


During sound check. Ed had his eyes focused on Justin, he tried to shake off the feelings for months. They've 
been friends since they were teenagers and have always been quite close but Ed wants to get closer, more 
than best friends. Ed sighed as he sat down his drum sticks, Justin noticed "Are you alright?" 

"Yeah I'm fine, just touring." Justin was worried, Touring never really affected Ed in the past. 

"Are you sure?" 

"Yes!" Ed hissed. Justin left him alone, Ed wiped away a silent tear he wanted Justin badly but didn't know how 
to tell him. Dan cought Ed in the corridor "Ed are you alright?" Dan was concerned. Ed shook his head. "What's 
wrong?" 

"lim in love with someone that I'm not allowed to love." Ed admitted Dan gave him a hug. "I don't know what to 
say." Ed added letting out a quiet sob on Dan's shoulder. 

"l'm not sure how to help but you could say ‘there's something I've been wanting to tell you for a long time 
now..' you can go from there." Dan tried. 

"Thanks Dan." Ed tried to smile. 

"So who's the lucky girl or guy?" 

"Don't be mad. Its your brother." Ed waited for a angry response. 

"IFs ok. | always thought you two would make a good couple." Ed smiled at Dan's response. 

"Do you know where he would be?" 

"Probably in the dressing room. Good luck" Dan and Ed went their separate ways, Dan went to find Frankie, Ed 
had his suspicions about those two.. 


Ed peered around the dressing room door, Justin was in there working out in nothing but a pair a black boxer 
shorts "Jesus Ed l'm almost naked in here." Justin laughed as he collapsed from a press up. 

"Jus I've seen you naked before." Ed said rolling his eyes as he made himself comfortable on the sofa. 

"You feeling better now?" Justin asked as he got off the floor to join Ed. 

"Yeah about that. There's something | need to tell you and I've wanted to tell you for a long time now. Jus, l'm.. 
in love with you." Ed expressed his feelings for Justin. Justin thought about it, he got closer to Ed put his arm 
around Ed's neck. 

"| love you too." 

‘| mean in a more than friends way." 

| knew what you meant." Before Ed could reply Justin fixed his lips in a kiss it lasted a while, Justin easily 
slipped his tongue into Ed's mouth. 

"You don't know how long I've waited for this." Ed gasped between kisses. Justin pushed Ed's leather jacket off 
his shoulders and started to lift up his black t-shirt. Justin got up to lock the door, he led down on the sofa 
with one hand behind his head and the other on his crotch. Ed couldn't resist any longer, he pulled off his t- 
shirt and got on top of Justin. "How far do you want to take this?" Justin asked in a husky voice. 

"l'Il take you all the way. You look so sexy in that position | can't resist” 


"Oooh Ed | could get used to this." Ed started to roughen things up, touching Justin in all the right areas, 
getting them both hard in seconds. Ed's fantasies are coming true. Ed traced Justin's hard cock through his 
black boxers, Justin let out a low encouraging moan. Justin's fingers were busy fiddling with Ed's belt and the 
zipper on his black jeans. Ed removed Justin's and his own underwear. "One sec." Justin wriggled free, grabbed 
his bag "Knew this would come in handy." Justin added as he got a tube of lube out of his bag and got back 
under Ed. 

Its strawberry flavoured" Ed laughed as he put some on his fingers. 

"Who cares it's going up my ass." They both laughed. "Now, how do you want me?" 

"Just as you are." Justin didn't reply as he readied himself. This felt too good to be real. Justin grunted deeply 
as Ed thrusted into him, it felt like a dream come true, all those fantasies now a reality. Ed continued at 
enjoyable pace, Justin moaned inconsistently his eyes closed out of pleasure. Every time Justin moaned Ed's 
name, Ed wanted to cum there and then Justin came orgasmically shouting Ed's name which was far too much 


for Ed to handle, he came into Justin moaning deeply. "Oh Justin, | love you.".. 


Ed woke up, he was in the dressing room, Justin was sat next to him looking like he's just finished a work out. 
Ed checked himself over, noticed his cock was hard "Nice sleep Eddie?" Ed didn't reply. "You must've been 
dreaming about me, you mumbled my name a couple of times." 

"Do you want to know?" 

"l'm curious." 

"Don't get freaked out. | was dreaming about you and me.. having sex." Ed explained waiting for a disgusted 
reply. Justin was confused. "We've been best friends for years.. and I've had feelings for you more than 
friends should." Ed added. 

"| don't know what to say because | feel the same way but never bought myself to tell you since | always 
thought you were straight." 

‘I've always been confused about my sexuality." Ed was thinking what he was doing before he fell asleep, he 
can remember talking to Dan about confessing his love. He couldn't have been asleep for long, a couple of 
hours maybe longer. This dream could be the start of something.. 


